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E 
5 The HYMN, being 


The GARDEN. 

 ThePHANOMENON, 
A Poem on the late 
Surprizing Meteor, ſeen 
in the Sky, Mar. 1 th. 
1719. 


to the Church of ** 
land. 


fo 
1 


AVIS lO M, relating 


a Paraphraſe on the 
148th Pſalm. 
To a Young LADY, 


ing. 
A Dialogue between 

Venus and Cupid, Para- 
_ from LUCIAN. 


„ GA R DENS and Fields, 


With all the Joys that unmix'd Nature yields. 


Humanas motura Tonitrua Mentes. 


Cowlep. 
Ov. Metam. 


— 
— 4 > 


OXFORD: 
Printed by Leon. Lichfield, for Stephen Fletcher : And are to be ſold 


by James Knapton at the Crown in St. Pauls Church. Tard, 
LONDON ; And by Corn. Crownficld in CAMBRIDGE. 1719. 


Price Six-Pence, 


coming out of Mourn- 


[ | 


The PREFACE. 


ITI may be, perhaps, expected, that 
| I Something ſhou'd be here Pre- 
misd, with Relation to the Enſu- 
ing Performances. Wherefore, to 
T comply with Cuſtom in this Particu- 
lar(tho' the Smalneſs of this Collection 
will hardly Juſtify the Solemnity of a 
Preface) the Author is willing to 
imagine, that, having been written at 
diſtant Times, and leiſure Hours, for 
the Diverſion of Himſelf and Friends, 
They will Fayourably be receiv'd and 
cConſtru'd by the Equitable and In- 
genuous Reader. 

For the more Critical and Cenſo- 
rious they were not defign'd, as being 
the Productions of Youth: and it is 
preſum'd that ſome Pieces will prove 
Palatable to ſome Sort of Readers, tho 
They ſmell not of Argumentation or 
Controverſial Divinity, which the 
preſent Me ſeems extremely a 
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T he Preface. 
of. It is humbly concery'd They will 


be never the worſe lik d of, tho' the 
Names of B-----r, $----pe, or S. be 


not mention d in every other Page. 
The Poem on the Garden was cal- 


culated for the Meridian of thoſe Gen- 
tlemen, who are Friends to that lauda- i: 
ble and inoffenſive Diverſion of a 
Garden; concerning which ſeveral 


Elegant and Improving Pzeces have 


been Lately publiſh d by ſeveral Curi- 


ous and Knowing Gentlemen, but 

eſpecially by an ingenious (a) Clergy- 

man, and a celebrated () Naturaliſt. 
The Second Poem was occaſionally 


written on the late Surprizing Phæ- 


nomenon ſeen in the Sky, March 191. 


1719. An uncommon Appearance 


doubtleſs it was, and which deſerves 
the Management of no common Pen! 
This Poem was principally defign'd for 


thoſe Perſons, who are not ſo credu · 
oy, with the Vulgar , to believe 


1 a. 


— 


— 


(a) Mr. Laurence, Rector of Tebvernofs in Northamptonſhire 
(% Mr. R. Bradley, F. R. S. 


every 


| The Preface. 


every Meteor a Miracle, and every 

Flaſh of Lightning a ſure Prognoſtick 
of the End of the World; nor yet 
was it intended for thoſe Readers,who 
are willing to give Credit to Nothing 
but Mathematick Demonſtration , 
and who always endeayour to account 
for extraordinary Events after the or- 
dinary and uſual Courſe of Nature. 
For let the Naturaliſt render what 
Account he pleaſes of Other Pheno. 
mena's, yet certainly this Laſt Ap- 
pearance in the Sky was ſo Terrible 
and Shocking to Moſt Spectators, as 
to ſeem to carry with it an eyident 
Token and Signal of Divine Diſ- 
pleaſure. 

The Viſion alluding to the Church 
of England, was written in Honour 
| of that Primitive and Apoſtolical 
Church ; as. alſo in Memory of the 
True Mother, and Defender of it, Her 
Late moſt Sacred MAI EST, Who, 
tis hopd, is mentiond in the Poem 


with the Reſpect due to Her Exalted . 


Character. 1 
The 


= Forth delerves. 


The Preface. 
The Paraphraſe on the 148. Pſalm 


Sufficiently, 1 hope, Recommends it | 
ſelf to the Ears and Thoughtsof Every | 


Pious Reader. And I wiſh that Dz- 
vine Poeſie, as it is moſt Excellent of 
all Other, ſo it were treated with that 
Eſteem amongſt Us, which its Genuine 


to entertain ſome Hopes, that It will 


recover it's ancient Luftre and Digni- 


ty, fince One of our beſt Modern (a) 
Authors has lately employ 'd his Po- 
etical Talent in an Elegant Para- 


phraſe on a certain Portion of _ | 


Fu re. 


The Two Final Pieces will, it is 


preſum d, prove Acceptable to that 


Soft and Tender Sex which was the 


firſt Occafion of Them. 


| + 2 See Mr. Prior's Parophraſe on ill of the 2 of che 
orld. | | 


Tho' now 1 begin 


The 


The GARDEN. 


\Hou God * Days, who guid'lt the rolling Year, 
At whoſe Approach the ſpringing Greens 
| appear 3 "ER 
The Flow'rs are fann'd by breathing Weſtern Winds, 

; A genial Warmth the frozen Soil unbinds; = 
Who know'lt the Pow'r of Herbs, do Thou deſeribe | 
The Glories of thy Pegetable Tribe « | | 
Or aid thy Bard, not lightly to rehearſe. 

A Garden's Beauties, i in a moving Verſe. 
Let Fancy al! her brighteſt Colours bring, HD 
To Gild the Flow'i rs, and paint the purple Spring ; 
And whilſt I write, niay Nature rule my Lines, 1 
As in thoſe Flow' rs, unmix'd with Art, ſhe ſhines. 7 
Nor let pale y round my Temples twine, — 
But let the Nectar of the native Vine, | 
Which in the Garden grows, inſpire my Lays, oy 
To nobler Bards T leave the barren Bays. 


As from a ſpacious Hall we bend our Way, it 3 
And down the Stairs onr Noping Steps convey, 


ks A A fair 
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A fair (a) Partirre our raviſh'd Senſes meets, 
Where Nature revels in a Wild of Sweets : 


Some charming Flow'rs diffuſe a rich Perfume, 


And ſome in never-fading Colours bloom. 


Here (b) Amaranths their Scarlet-Tops unfold, 


And (c) Heliotropes exalt their bloomy Gold; 
(That ope' their Yellow Faces to the Day, 
But pine, and languiſh, if the Sun's away) 
The Gay Carnation on the flow ry Bed, 
Here mingles with the Zoſe's purer Red; 
The Lilies here a ſpotleſs White diſplay, 
That adds new Beauty to the gilded Day: 
Bright 7. alips here a gawdy Dreſs diſclole, 
And there the Violet's early Purple glows. 
The Yegetable (d) Indies center here, 
And in their ſreſheſt, foreign Bloom appear; 


The Greens of either World, both Old and New, 


Within che large Encloſure riſe to View: 
Exotick Plants along the Borders rafe,.: | 

Nor ask the Fervor of their native Skies, 
Their abſent Sun a common Fire ſupplies; _ 


They ſtand ſecur'd by their ſurrounding Bow'rs, 
And ſcorn the Snowy Sleets, and driving Show fz: 


Sol / 


(a) The . 
Gallice Paſſeveloure. 


(c) The Sun. Nower. 
and Flowers, . | 


(5) The Flower. Gentle, or Floramour; 
(4) Fi 'orezgn Plant: 


And 


© - 
. And when the keener Winds begin to ſpoil ian 
| With Wintry Blaſts, the Natives of the Soil, 
Theſe Foreign Plants their riſing Honours rear, 
And keep the Spring Eternal thro' the Year. 2114 
Thus in the Fair (a) Heſperian Iles was ſeen 
The ſpringing Flow'r, and ne ver- ſading Green: 
His raviſh'd Readers thus the Poet leads 
Thro' Fairy Bow'rs, and thro? Elyſian Meads ; 
Where bright 1maginary Proſpects riſe, 


And airy Landskips move before their Eyes: 
Themſelves agreeably Deceiv'd they find, 
And bleſs the gay Creation of the Mind. 
The bow'ry Labyrinths attract our Eyes, 
At once they Pleaſe the Gazers, and Surprize; 
Whoſe myſtick Shades expel the brighteſt Day, 
Nor to the ſecret Scene admit the ſearching Ray: 
While from the ſoft Receſs of yonder (5) Grove, 
The feather'd Natives warble out their Love. 
From ev'ry Bank officious Zephyrs bear 
The freſh Perfumes, and waft thro? ambient Air; 
Ihe (e) Nereids and the Fountain-Nymphs below, 
Their Sports and Wonders in the Waters ſhow; 


„— *** 


— 


() The famous Garden of the Heſberides on the Weſt-Coaſt 
; of Arick, ſuppos'd to have been ſituated on Cape Verde, or in the 
4 Canary Iftes. (b) The Grove, (e) A Fountain, = © 
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Bchold the liquid Element aſpire. net 
Like its Aſcending Oppoſite, the Fire! 
On Pedeſtals the breathing Statues ſtand, 
The fair Creation of the (a) Sculptor's Hand! 

The redd'ning (b) Orange here our Eyes behold, 
That full diſplays her vegetable Gold; 
While (c) Limes and Sycamores the Walks vbpole, 
And Ever greens extend their even Rows. 
Square is the Figure, a a large Wall the Bound, 
On whoſe calm Sunny Sides the faireſt Fruits are found. 


See there the Vine her purple Harveſt ſpread, | 


Her Arms ſhe ſtretches, and exalts her Head, 
And greedily drinks in the neighb” ding Day, 
And glows, and ripens v with a warmer Ray. 
The gloſſy Plums, and down y Peaches land 
Expos'd, to tempt the gath'ring ee K. ; Hand. 
A dusky Coat ſurrounds the] juicy Pears, 
A yellower White the Virgin Apple wears ; J 
The, Nectarins diſplay their ruddier Hue, - 

As if they bluſh'd. their am. rous Sun to view. 


Th' ambitious 346 min climbs around the Bow rs, . 


71 


The Myrtle ſhares my Celia s ſolteſt Hours ; 4 


And the glad Woodbine wreaths ! in Folds ol Love, 
To. form a Shade about Her, and above. , 
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(a) Statues. (b) The Orangery. "x: The Walks, 
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And cull from ev ry Plant, to crown my Song. 


131 


Bright Quincts here a Golden Hue, diſelaſe, f 5677 
Aud with a rjper Red the full Pomegranate glows, 1 


Behold another Spot, les known to Fame, 
Which from the neighb'ring (a) ichen takes theName ; ; 
And holds each Plant which wiſe Phyficians uſe, 
Who from th' Alembick catch the vical juice; * 
Or who the Ch ymiſk's wond'rous Art IN” 


And drain the Vegetable Life away. x ene 


Hence Artichokes (their Heads high rais'd in 2 
Regale the Palate with delicious Fare; 

Here weighty Melons over-ſhade the Ground, 

And mixt with bellying Curumbers, abound, 'Þ 
(So Virtue flags, unlefs a Prop be found! ) 
Here's wholſome Rac, with all-reftoring Sage, © . 

Of Sov'reign Virtue to relieve Old-Age. 

Aſparagus hence yields a rich Repaſt, | 
And ſudden ſprings from Earth, to n the niceſt 


This Spot is with the richeſt Sallads ſtor d, (Taft. 


And Herbs thar crown th' abltemious Poer J Board; 
Thus with the Bee, my Labours Iprolong, 


Not Aſia, which prevents the Plowman' s Toll, 


Nor Traly 8 lace Reals, and happy Soil z 


n jt 1 


| ( The Kitchen Gordon, 


64 N | Nor 


[6] 

Nor that fair (a) Garden, which ſo ſweetly lies 

In the warm Limits of the Southern Skies, 

Upon th' extremeſt Point of Africk's Shores, 

(Where round the Cape the troubled Ocean roars,) 

That lovely Spot, manur'd at Belgia's Colt, 

Can ſcarce a richer Glebe, or fairer Proſpect boaſt. 
Nor fam'd Canaria s, or (b) Bermuda's Iſles, 

Whereon a temp'rate Heav'n for ever Smiles ; 

' Whoſe blooming Hills, and eyer-fertile Plains 

Stall flouriſh, and lock Green in Wallers Strains. 

This only to that ſacred Garden yields, 
Once fix d by Heav'n in Zden's happy Fields; 

Delicious Spot! whoſe Glories none excel, : 

Which (c) Milton's Pencil cou'd deſcribe ſo well 1 

So warm his Colours, his Deſign ſo new, 

The painted Flow'rs ſeem fairer than the True. 
Twas this deſerv'd great (d) Virgi's ſacred Lays, 

Well. pleas d he ſung the fam'd Corycian's Praiſe, 

That in a Garden paſs'd his well. ſpent Days; 

Wherein ſuch real Happineſs he ſought, 

(e) He rival'd wealthieſt Monarchs in his Thought. 


2 


(a) The | Dutch-Garden at the Cape of Good Hope in Africk. (b) 
See Mr. Waller's Deſcription of the Summer 1/ands, in his Poems. 
(e) See Mr. Milton's Deſcription of Paradiſe, B. 4. of his Poem. 


. (4) See Virgil's Character of the Corycian Yeoman's Garden. 


Georg. 4. (e) —Regum aquabat opes animir— 
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[79 | 
To theſe cool Shades Philander oft retires, 
And ſhuns the Heav'ns broad Eye, and ſcorching Fires; z 
Hither the matchleſs Celia too repairs, | 
To ſooth his Sorrows, and unbend his Cares. 
At her Approach, behold, the vernal Skies | 
AttraQ new ſprightly Glories from her Eyes ; 
From her ſweet Breath the Flow'rs their rich Perfume, 
And from her Cheeks derive a brighter Bloom : 
The ſpouting Waters her calm Hours beguile, 
And all around, the Statues ſeem to Smile. 
A Garden's ſilent Shade ſhe makes her Choice, 
And in theſe Arbors tries her Heav? nly Voice; 
While Phihmel lies huſh'd, and fits in Pain, 
Wich Envy liſt'ning to a ſweeter Strain: 
Thus in a bliſsful Paradiſe above, 
Bright Angels Sing, and tune their Voice to Love. 


Thrice Happy Sons of England s Church! who love 
The ſilent Garden, or ſequeſter'd Grove; 


Who the loud Hurry of Mankind forſake, 
And Angel's better Company partake; 


| Who like their Saviour (warm'd with Holy Fire) 
To Gardens, and to Solitudes retire : 
Who there the Goſpel-Truths (to Rapture W rovght) 


Maturely ponder in their ripen'd Thought; 
3 
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br witch a Friend, their chearful Minutes paſs, | 
With mixt Refreſhments of the ſober Glaſs. 


They fill their Tubes, and leiſurely peruſe 
The Plans of Foreign, and Domeſtick News ; 


They ſee how proud the 7arkiſh Creſeents ſhine, | 
| Enlightning now the Poe, and now the Line : 


How ſwift the German Eagles fly, how far 


Are ſpread the Banners of th' aſpiring Czar ; 


Secure and unconcern d, leſt haughty Spain 
Shou'd e'er approach Britannia's Shores again. 


Here too the Mule, who conſecrates our Lyres, 
With Thirſt'of Fame my youthiul Boſom fires; 
Nor leſs the Genius of the Place conſpires | 
To prompt my Rhymes, when I'm ſupinely laid 
Beneath the rev'rend Oab's diffuſive Shade.” 
Here with the Birds the Conſort I prolong, wy 
The murm'ring. Waters anſwer to my Song: 


And may my longer. liv'd, yet humble Lays. 
Still Houriſh as the Flow'rs, they ſtrive to Praiſe, 
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The“ Phenomenon. 


4p OE M on the late Surprizing 


METEOR ſeen in the Sky, Mar. 19. 1 18.19. 


r hen ample Cities, with fair Turrets crown'd, 
; Some furious Earthquake levels with the 
1 + Ground, a „ 

We tremble at the Shock, and direſul Noiſe, 


| Whoſe ſingle Craſh a Thouſand Lives deſtroys. 


(b) Pincentia's Iſland from its Roots was rent, 
(It Fame aright that Wonder repreſent) e 


1 When Foreſts lately to the Skies were toſt, 
Vaſt Hills upheav'd, and even 2 people loſt. EE: 


Now let me ev'ry Circumſtance diſcloſe, 
How in the Skies a greater Wonder roſe ; - 


1 W lh wn 


* ” w 


9 


(a) A Deſcription of this ſtrange Meteor is Publiſh'd, from 

authentick Letters of Corteſpondents, by the Learned Mr-Whifon, 
to whoſe Obſervations on it I refer the Reader. (b) The Iſland 
of St. Vincent is One of the Caribbees, which are in Number about 
Thirty, in the Form of a Segment of a Circle, Reported in our 
News Papers to have been deſtroy d, either by an Earthquake, ſub- 
terraneous Fire, or after ſome other ſtrange Manner, tho witk 
what certainty, I cannot determine. An Account of this Wonder 


may be ſeen ia the Mercurius Politicus for the Month of June 1718. 


8 Which 
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[| 
; 
1 


— 


J 10 


Which J can yet r recount with pleaſi ing Pain, 


„ 
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For deep th' Impreſſions i in my Breaſt remain. 
Late when the Sum roll'd down the weſtern. Way, | 
His Chariot ſhining with a fainter Ray, 
.The ſilver Moon appear d ferenely bright, 
And o'er the Globe diftus'd a keener Light; 
The Planets, and illuſtrious Stars were ſeen, 
In myſtick Circles dancing round their Queen: * 
A ſtrange (a) Appearance filld us with Surprize,, f 
The Dread of Hearts, and Wonder of all Eyes? 
The Skies unclos 'd, and with prodigious Light 
Encreas'd the Luſtre of that Starry Night; 
Thro' the wide Hemiſphere, with ſudden. Blaze, 8 
It darted to the Souzh it's [ranger Rays; 
As tho' the. Sun (who lately roll'd away) 
Return'd afreſh, his Glories to diſplay, 
And gild our Region with a ſecond Day. 
Soon afterthis (the frighted Ear to wound) 
Strange 7. bunders eccho'd in no common Sound ; 
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Like Cannons, when their brazen Voices riſe, 
And Drums unbrac' d, when a 9 Soldier dies; 


— 


TY FT TW 


* it _ 9 | 


. 
# 


78 This "Ddlinieation of it, which | herd preſent the Reader mov ; 
anſwers exaQly to my own'Norion of this Phenomenon, (Thaving | 
both ſeen and heard it my Self,) and alſo to the Deſcription given | 


That 


th, | 
ing 
ven 


hat 


1 


That all the direful Scene reſembl'd wel!!! 
A Cannon Sound, let the ſad Hearers tell: 30 f 
Fiiſt ſprings the Flame, the Thunder next deſcends, 


174 
eee 


And in a Trail of Sat the V ifion ends. 5 
(a) So cer Jeruſalem reſign'd het Tow'rs, 
And ſtately Temple to the Roman Pow rs, 


| Strange Thunders roar, unuſual Lightnings fl, 
And fancy'd Armies ſeem to Combat in the Sky. - +: 


Hence Newton will perhaps his Schemes advance, 
To ſolve the Comets, and their myſtick Dance; 


| How from the vaſt Athereal Wilds aboye. | _. © 
They come, and thro' the Deep of Heay'n they more + 


Prone to the Central Sun, and thence re turn 
Recruited with new Fires, that with new Fury burn: 
They ſhea Contagion from their fiery Clare, bh 
And fright the Nations with a Trail of Hair. 


(9) So dreadful lately did the Lights appear, 


Which ſpread o'er all the Northern Hemiſphere; -  - 


(a) The remarkable Prodigies, before the Deſtruction of Fern. 
ſalem, are ſufficiently taken Notice of by that Learned Hiſtorian 
Foſephus, in. his Bonk of the Wars. of the Jem. (5) This other 
Appearance in the Sky, which Thouſands of Spectators beſides 
my Self beheld to their great Surprize in the Year 1715, has been 
defcrib'd both by Mr. Winſton, in à ſmall Treatife then Printed, 


and by De: Halley in his Lecture at Oaferd, fince Tubliſh'd in the 
Philoſoph, Tranſactions. Andree 


SE = When 


EF: 
When Sel, retiring to his Weſtern Bed, 
Shot from his Source of Fire a deeper Red; 
One ſudden Flaſh ſucceeds, as one expires, - 
And Heav'n ſhot thick it's momentary Fires. 
From this Event perhaps ſome (a) Merlin ſings 


The Fate of Empires, and the Fall of Kings; 
What ſtrange Portents, and dire Diſaſters wait 


Spain's haughty Monarch, ar the Britiſb State; 
Or that the Callick King mult yield to Death, 
And by a Spaniard's Hand reſign his Breath. 

We need not wonder at Aerial Knights, 

At Elemental Combats, and Strange Fights, 
When Earthly Monarchs thus renew their Jars, 
And even all Zurope is 1nvolv'd in Wars. td 
We need not wonder at this fatal Light, 

Thus ſent by Heav'n the guilty World to Fright, 
When other (b) Julian's againſt Heav'n appear, 
Nor own the Galilæan's Empire here: | 
When Schiſm diſtracts the Church's hapleſs Fate, 
And wild Sedition over-runs the State: 
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(% A famous. Old Britiſh Prophet, or Sesthſayer. (b) Julian 
_ Apoſtate, who at his Death cried out to our 


as an infamous 
daviour, Vieiſti Galilee, 


When 


| When other impious (a) Arius's rs 


tn) 


In bis own Houſe, the Son's Divinity © 


When even the Church's Dignitaries [trive, 


And long exploded Hereſies revive, 1 | 
When P—ce and 7—d wildly Preach, and Write 
Againſt their Reaſon's, and Religion's Light; 1 


7 A-freſh they Crucify the Chriſtian Name, 
And put their Saviour to a ſecond Shame: 


While 8— Pen, Chriſt's Kingdom to diſplay, 


Explains his Kingdom, and his Church away. 
As when that (b) King, who gave Afyria Law, 


1 In nightly Dreams a myftick Image ſaw: 
Sublimely rais'd, and wond'rous to behold, 
The glorious Viſion wore a Head of Gold 


With brazen Sides, and ſilver Arms and Breaſt, 


While baſer Metal ſtill compos d the reſt: 


It's Iron Legs unuſual Strength diſplay, 

It's Feet were form'd of Iron, mix d with Clay. 
Such ſeems our Church, which many a Rent divides, 
And breaks her Union into various Sides: 

This Head of Gold has ſtrange diſtracted Hearts, 

And Hereſies compoſe th' inferior Parts 


PRI” 1 
* 


(9) Founder of a Hotel Hereſy lately 0 reviv d. (by Wubuchad- 
nexxar. See Dan. Chap. 2. | 


91S I Still 


Can thy weak Arm his {ſtrong Decrees confound, 


[14] 

Still may this facred Head preſerve its Sway, 
Nor to the ſtronger Iron yield the Day'! 79-467 

Hail England's Mother-Church thy Saviour's Bride, 
Oft in the Furnace of Affliction try d! 
Each bright Appearance, which in Air we ſee, 
Shall, while it wounds thy Foes, enlighten Thee. 
preſumptuous Men who dare Affront their God, 


Muſt feel the Burden of his Iron Rod! 


Go deck thy Brows with Beauty's Heav'nly Ray, 


And let thy Tinſel Charms ann, 


Yet wilt thou ſtill thy Helpleſs ſelf defend, 
Or with ſupreme Omnipotence contend ? 


With equal Ardor can thy Ligbinings wound, 
Or can'{t thou Thunder with an Equal Sound? 


() What Terrors did our throbbing Hearts invade, | 


When Sols fair Luſtre wore a dreadful Shade ? 


| When late the Lunar Orb, with Night o'ergrown, 


Obſcur'd the Splendor whence ſhe took her Own; 
When anxious Nations his ſhort Abſence mourn'd, 
Yet to the longing Eyes his ſprightly Beams return 

X — —— — — 


le) A greater Eclipſe than which has not been ſeen in England for 


 fome Hundreds of Years. See an Account of 1 5. in the e f 


 TranſaBtjone, for tlie Year 1715, Numb, 343. by Dr. alley. 
| This 
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This ſeems an Emblem of chat ſolemn Day, 
When Earth ſhall melt, its Elements decay, 
And all the lower Heay' ns be [wept away. : 
Before th' Approaches of which fearful Time, 
When Heav'n ſhall Viſit for each Nation's Crime, = 
The darken'd Sun ſhall his loſt Glory moura, 
And into Blood the paler Moon ſhall turn; 2 


Dire Comets ſhall diſplay their fatal Hair, - _ % * 
And ghaſtly Meteors ſhoot in ambient Air; 
Whoſe ev'ry Flaſh and Sparkle newproclaims, 1 
That this fair World molt ſink in ſuture Flames. 
| 
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A VISION, | on 

Ane 

Relating fo the Cn UR en of England. To 

Gentle Sleep late ole upon my Breaſt, "OP 

And Tall'd my Senſes into ſilent Reſt; j * 

Twas in che Seaſon of the Youthful Earth, Vac 

When genaal Phabus gives the Fruits a Birth, And 

When May ſi ſ ts Smiling in the Rural Bow' 1 1 

And dreſs'd in all the gaudy Pride of Flow'rs. Tan 

In a cool Arbor, whoſe refreſhing Shade hi 

By Mother Nature ſcem'd for Slumbers made, 1] per 

Yet tho gay Nature there we chiefly view, - Ba. 

Her Handmaid Art had brought her Symbol too: Wh 

Each Side were creſted Oaks, and all around Tha 

| Freſh Flow'rs were ſcatter'd on the gaudy Ground, 11 
5 Amidſt the Center of the pleaſing Cell | 

| Was heard the tuneful Voice of Philomel, | 7 

| Who charm'd our Ears, and watch'd as Sentinel. Of 

0 I ſtood, methought, and did with Wonder view And 

g A any (a) Matron, yet Ts wy, 1 

£ 5 8 e * 


(.) The Church of England. 


Her 
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Her Hands were lifted, and her ſerious Eye 
Reveal'd a Sweetneſs, mix'd with Majeſty ; 1:14 0 
On her fair Head diſhe vell'd Locks ſhe bore, | 
And White as Innocence, a Garment wore; 
Twas White indeed, but here, OPER Flaw, 
With T yrian Colours intermixt, I ſaw.” 
| At her Right-hand her awful Prelates loo, 
Whom 1 with pleaſing StupefaQion viewed; 
Each in his Hand a myſtick Scepter bore, 
And ev'ry Head a willing Mitre wore. 
And of a Form Angelick, at her Side, 

A modelt (a) Face my curious Eye eſpy'd: 
This Caſe (thought I) of ſuch a beauteous Mein, 
Deſerves to lodge a Nobler Gem within. 
But at her Left I ſaw a num 'rous (5) Throng, 
Who with their lighted Faggots march'd along; 
That in a chearful Song reſign d their Breath, 
In Tortures They ne and we in Death. 


| 23 roſe and Bow d, nor did my Rev'rence * 
Of Acceptation, They return'd, All Hail ! 
And thus the Marron * her Fortune to — 


6 3 . — EPR 
. —_ 
* 


(a) The 8 Dr. — () The Oy in Queen 
Mary's De | | 
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| Thou ſceſt-(he cry'd) Thou ſeeſt my (a) Of-ſpring h. 


Once Mine, alas! 1n Sable Robes appear ; 


Thou ſeeſt! and didſt Thou all my Sorrows know, 


Thy Eyes wou'd with a pious Stream o erffo ß. 
Theſe ! Theſe! 1 had from my fond Boſom torn, ; 


| Expos 'd to ſavage Inſolence, and Scorn ! 


When once the Calm was into Tempeſts turn , 


It ſwept the Sons away, in vain the Mother mourn'd! ö 


Whilſt I, alas! — with that, her pious Breaſt 
Was all diffolv'd, and Tears ſpoke out the reſt. 


With Breath recover'd, Here are (b) 7, heſe, She ſaid, 


Who lately flew to poor Zuſebia's Aid; 


| Theſe.in their Mother's ſacred Cauſe appear'd, | 


For their diſcerning Eyes my Danger ſear'd; 
By theſe Encourag d, ſee my chearful Breaſt 
O'erflows with Joy, my Face in Smiles is dreſt, 


And I with Pleaſure lift my Tow'ry Creſt : 


My Kingdom ſtands, my Crown 1s doubly bright, 


And owes it's Zuftre to Affliction's Night. 


A diſtant (c) Scene with wond'ring Eyes J ſee, 
A deep indeed, and ſeeret 7 ragedy ; 

Where Parts of Actors Faux and Digby bear, 

A Sublerraneous Cavern is the 7, heater 3 
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(a) Pointing to the hm on in Lefi-Hand. (3) Pointing 
to T hole on her * ght-hand, (c) The Powder. Plot. 
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From Hell s Divan the Traytor ſurely came, 
(That diſmal Harbour of Suſpbureous 8 | 
Who with ſuch monſtrous Crimes himſelf Contents; 7 
But Heav'n the fatal Spilague prevents. 
Loyola's Herd then thought to win the Days ; 
Yet a few Lines the boaſted Plot betray; _ 


7 A ſmall Eye brings the Deeds to Lights 


For tho't miſcarried, yet it came aright. ., _ 
Now let Them put their Wits to Work again, 


. For ſure This ſpurious Brat was form'd in WAR a 
And good Succeſs is to their Arts deny'd, . " 
Nor will th' Eternal help a Regicide! 5 


This by their Fate they might have learn before, A 
When hayghty Spain approach d the Hritiſb ones”: 


For all 'twas proudly ſtyld Invincible, 


Their valt Armado by a (a) #oman fell: 


Thus from the Snare was a whole People f free d, 


Before their Wills were ripen d into Deed : | 
Their Hopes are fruſtrate, from thy Loins chere ſprings 
Great (b) James, a Progeny of Britiſh KINGS. 
Thus Thy Own (e) Charles, amidſt the ſacred Flocks, 
Was, like Thy Self, Sincere and Orthodox; 


(5) Queen Elizabeth. (b) King Jomes I. (e) King Charles 1. 


C2 = A gens 
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A gentle Father of a graceleſs Land, Nes inn; Ane 


A Charles le Bon, as well as Charles le Grand. f Th: 
Unhappy Day, which did an Exit bring | Stu 
To the bleſt Empire of That Martyr'd King | 994 (a) 
A King, who made Religions Cauſe his Own! | | Th; 
such was the Zeal by thoſe brave (a) Heroes ſhown, > | No 
Who, by a Faggot; each obtain'd a Throne. 4 But 
Imperious Fate had Monarchs lain be fore, 5 1 (W 
In This her Envy was diſcover'd more . 8 Th. 
Even mighty Ceſar is no parallel, 0 Mo 
For Cz/ar in the Honour'd Senate fell: bets l 4 
Our Charles more juſtly might of Fate * wes . Nez 
As on an Ignominious Scaffold ſain. 1 Ml My 


Low at His Feet Three Diadems were ſpread, "4 ö The 
And each contended to Adorn his Head: Ho! 


Yet when a Crown of Thorns was offer'd there, | You 
He chuſes Thar, His Saviour's Crown, to wear. [74 


From Papal Tyrants once a Fury came, 
And (b) Londons Tow'rs involv'd in rolling Flame ; In 


8 Triumphant o'er her Palaces it flew, —_ | Pre 

* 1 g 0 18 

1 And even our wide Metropolis o'erthrew; „ Th 

. = : a 

i () The Martyrs. (L) The great Fire of London, in the Year 1666. 6 4 
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And blended with its native Daſt, while, „ 
The fair Emporium of the Britiſh Iſle : I 
Stunn'd with ihr Sight, the ſad Spedtators found 


(a) Paul's ſtately Temple level'd with the Ground; 


| Than w hich, till wounded by Celeſtial Fire, , 
| No Dome on Earth cou'd boaſt a Prouder Sure. 
But when Great AN NA fill'd the'Stuart's Throne, 


(Who made the Welfare of the Church her Owns), 


Then Pþen:x-11ke, It ſoon began to riſe _ , (Skies. . 


More Beauteous from the Flames, and ſoar'd amid * 
Auſpicious Pr inceſs ! This to Thee we owe, 


1 Next Heav'n, Theſe Bleſſings from a S/uart How? : 


My Own Eliza Smiles Above to ſee 
The ſacred Image of Her. ſelf in Thee. 
How didſt Thou rival Her exalted Fame, 


Your Motto! 85 and your Glory (b) Still the Same! ! 
Juſtice and Mercy Thy Supporters ſtood, 


(One call'd Thee Great, the Other ſtyl'd Thee Good) 


The Firſt, with lifted Balance in her Hand, 
Prepar'd to execute thy Great Command: 
The Latter intercedes, and with a Smile 


———̊L— — 
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(a) St. Paul's Church was "Oy in the ſame Year, and it's Spice 
had been formerly deſtroy'd by Li ghrning. (b) Semper Eadem, 


When 
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Even Factions ftrove, who ſooneſt ſhould Obe y: 


Unlock my Senſes from the plealing Dream. 


[ 22 J 
When awful ANNA bore unrival'd Sway, 


Her SubjeQ's Love was her Imperial Crown, 


Their Hands her Scepters,and their Hearts her 7, broue. 


1 


Fain wou'd Eankwer;- when an Angel flew 


From Heav'ns high Vault, and wore the brighteſt Hue 


Swifter than Thought he came, and ſtrung a Lyre, ' 
Whoſe ſacred Sounds a gentle Warmth inſpire, 
The vig'rous Accents, ſo compleat they ſeem, 
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PARAPHRASE on the 148th 2 | 


L Egin the SONG, in Conse all unite, a | 
| B To Praiſe Heav'n's Monarch in th' Ethereal 
Height. . 

Ye glorious Angels, his Celeſtial Holt, 
Praiſe your Preſerver, ſince you were not 15 
With Thoſe your Brethren, who, o erſwoln with Pride; 
Omnipotence it ſelf to Arms defy d. 

Thou Sun, exalted for the World's bright Eye, 
And his pale Cogſort in the nether Sky, 
Praiſe the great Author of the Day and Night, 
Who lent you Glory from his Sourſe of Læbt: 
On this low World you dart a weaker Ray, 
Faint Emblems of His own unclouded Day. 
Faireſt of Stars, let your exalted Quire 
Of ſoftly- moving Orbs, in Harmony conſpireꝰꝛ 

Ye blue Ethereal Heav'ns, which form his Throne 


And azure Canopy, your Monarch own; 
1 ; | * 


Ye 
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Le reſileſs Chuds, which o'er th Horizon fly, 
(Diffuſe His Praiſes thro” your Native Sky ; - 


At Whoſe Command, the fair Creation ſtood 
In plealing Pomp, while He pronoune d it Good, 
He ſaid, Be Fix d, thus far extended be 
Thy Pounds, nor dare tranſgreſs my ſirm Decree. 
Praiſe Him ye Creazures of the Foodful Earth, 
Ye creſted Baſilisłs, of monſtrous Birth: 
Ye Serpents, when your odious Notes you raiſe, 
Convert your Hiſſes into Songs of Praiſe, 
Praiſe Him ye Wonders of the wat ry Deep, 
Nor Thou Leviathan in Silence ſleep. | 
You that on Altars burn, enliv'ning Fires, 


To Him with ITncenſe waft your curling spires; A 


Ye Storms, proclaim His Pow'r, by whoſe Command, 
Your Level'd Terrors ſhake a guilty Land. 


Praiſe Him ye Meteors, and deſcending Balls 


Of moulded Hail, that thickens as it Falls: 
Let a new Voice to /ilent Snows be giv'n, 
Softly-deſcending from their Native Heay' nz 
Let harden'd Ice, whereon the San beam plays, 
At length diſſofve, and life it ſelf in Praiſe. 

Ye [lately Mountains, and af. piring Hills, 
Whoſe Caverns eccho with the tinkling Rills, 


Let 
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Let your Reſounding Rocks His Praiſe proclaim, 
And lift Above your Teps His ſacred Name. 
Ye lofty Cedars, and more humble Trees, 
Whoſe waving Branches Sport with ev'ry Breeze; © 
Let ev'ry Breeze, that with your Branches plays, 
In gentle Mhiſpers utter forth His Praiſe. 

Let ſavage Beaſts, that rome the Foreſt Te, 
At length be Silent, and that God Adore, = 
Who Speaks and Thunders with a louder Roar : 
Let bellowing Ferdi their thankful Voices raiſe, 
And let the Fhcks in Paſtures bleat His Praiſe. 

Even you low Reprzles, which in Caverns ſleep, 
Or on the Ground in ſinewy Traces creep; 
Tho' deſſ picably Mean your Station be, 
Yet in this Uniſon of Praiſe Agree. 
Ye flying Fowl/s, from His known bounty ſprings 
The gaudy Richneſs of your painted Wings; 
Whene' re thoſe ings to His own Heav'n you raiſe, 
Let your ſweet Voices warble out His Praiſe. 
3 Ye awful Kings and Judges of Mankind, 
| To theirs let Your Exalted Praiſe be join'd; 
Vie mighty Princes, Earth's much-honour'd Names, 
The Aing of Kings your tributary Praiſes claims. 
Ye beauteous Tonurhs in ſacred Strainsrejoice, 


And you bright Vrgins with a ſweeter Voice: 
See 
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See Youthful as your ſelves the Seraphs ſing 
(Your Patterns now) the Glories of their King. 
Still let His Praiſe your riſing Hearts inflame, 


From whoſe rich Stock your Duth and Beauty came. 


Ye Sages, who your Reaſon's Rules purſue, 
Praiſe Him that's Elder and more Wiſe than Lou. 
Let thoſe that in their Innocence rejoice 


| To his ſoft Praiſes tune their Infant Voice, 


Exalt the Glories of th' Eternal King, 
And ſweetly-ſounding Hallelujabs ſing; 
Let ſbrill Hoſaunab's animate your Mirth, 
For lo! His Glory fills the Heav'n and Earth. 
Let 7ſrae}, His peculiar People, raiſe 
Their grateful Piice in num'rous Hymns of Praiſe. 


To 
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MOURNING. 


0 a 0 erwhelmd i in Night the Chavs lay, 
Wich piercing #/afþ the ficſt created Day. 


| Dawn thro' the Veil, and new d a brighter RI. 17 

| Fair as my Cælia, when by Sorrow's aid, 

We ſaw that Sun attended with a Shade. 

To your own Picture, Heav nly Nymph, repair, 
You'l ſee the Shades Set off your Perſon there, 


If in the Dead, why not the Living Fair? 2 
The Veil, which ſcems to Cover ſo much Grace, 
Still Recommends the Glaries of your Face: 

As Stars by Night the faireſt Luſtre yield, 

Or lively Sables grace an Argent Field. 

For oh! lach Charms that Heay'aly Viſage wears, 


Thus wou'd appear an Angel bath'd in Tears : 


Since Angels, ſure, ſome Pity muſt beſtow, 

To ſee their Own fair Image weep below. | 
Nor think that Tears diſhonour your bright Eyes, | 
Like Rain that trickles from ſuch ſmiling Skies z , 
For ſure, by Weeping you're Diſgrac'd no more, 


Than your Own Goddeſs was Diſgrac'd before 1 — 
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| | Ev'n Venus cou'd her Eyes in Sorrow ſleep, 
4 And even the (a) Zanghter-louing Dame cou'd LE : 


She mouru'd Adonis on the lonel y Coaſt, 
a (Adonis, Charming as the Friend You loſt) 
Yet from thoſe Tears the Goddeſs roſe again 
More dazling Bright, like Phebus after Rain. 
1 Yet can I (Celia) ſee thy Sorrows low, 7 
Nor fondly melt in ſympathetick Woe, 2 


j 1 Forbid it Heav'n, I ſhou'd Ungrateful prove, 
| Or make thy Clemency ſuſpect my Love! 
No, thus III Muſically Sympathize, 
My Verſe ſhall be the Chorns to thy Sighs, 
And by the mighty Magick of a Lay, 
Vil charm the Melancholly Fiend away. 

So when blind Rage the Hebrew King poſſelt, 
And like a Serpent, gnaw'd within his Breaſt, 
Voung David ſtrung his Lyre, the Monſter knew 
The Charmer's Voice, he trembled, and withdre w. 
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' At length, bright Nymph, depoſing your Diſguiſe, 

| From your Eelipſe w with double Glory riſe, | 
Our Hearts enliven, and refreſh our Eyes ; 

Elſe Meaner Beauties will emit their Ray, 


And foolifhly pretend to give us Day, 
As Cynthia brightens, if the Sun's AWAY. 


Can that ſoft HeartDiſſol ve,and mineObdurate growꝰ 


( $1Xogrdhs (amans tile.) Ap. Hom. 
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Dialogue between VENUS and 


Corp: Paraphras d from LUCIAN. 


P 


VENUS. 
Rithee reſolve th y Mother's | Doubts,my Dear, d, 
(TH yMother 'sDoubts herSon alone can clear,)\ 
Since all thy Pow*r with due Submiſſion fear; 
Since all are voluntary Slaves to Love, 
Quite up from Pluto to his Brother Jove, 
Why can'ſt Thou not ſubdue Minerva's Heart, 


Who hates thy Perſon, and who ſrorns thy Dart? 


You may remember how the Gods became 


Your Vaſlals, and percei vd your ſubtle Flame; 


How oft has Juno pin d with ſoft Deſire; 


Ev'n wat'ry Neptune cannot quench Thy Fire. 
Pallas alone, th' imperious Pallas dares + 


To ſcorn a Chain her happier Father wears. 


ar 
Forbear, dear Parent, to require the Cauſe 
Why proud Minerva tramples on my Laws; 


I well remember, once I took a Dart, 


| Child that l was! ! and went to ſtrike her Heart ; 
In vain my Flame 1 labour'd to conceal, 


For ev'n chat very Flame wou'd me reveal. 


In 
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In her Right · Arm a Spear the Goddeſs bore, 
And ſomething Dreadful on her Left ſhe wore ; 
So terrible to Sight, I needs muſt own, 
It almoſt turn'd my Godſhip to a Stone. 
FENUS. 

| Prithee, my Boy, don:c tremble thus all © o'er, 
And let theſe Terrors bel thy Breaſt no more ; 3 
Mars was in Roughneſs, ſure \ſurpaſs' d by few, 
Yet own'd thy Conqueſt, and thy Captive grew. 


CUPID. 


Rough IEEE tis true, ne er queſtion d yet my Might, 


I always Worlt him when he comes to Fight, 
Yet he's ſo charm'd with his Captivity, 
He thinks he Conquers, when he Falls by Me. 
Mamma! your own Experience beſt can tell 


How much he Triumphs, and he Loves PO well; : 


7 


But when Minerva Cupid ſees or hears, 
Heav'ns ! what Commotion in her Face appears! 
„And what think You to Conquer Me (ſhe cries) 
tt Becauſe your Mother once obtain'd the Prize? 
That Golden Prize th 1mperious Mother won, 
ec And now he bids Defiance with her Son. 


© She won, 'tis true, by thoſe her boaſted Charms, 
„The Prize of Beauty, not the Prize of Arms; 
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Tho ſoon I cou'd Your puny Force deſtroy, 
Inglorious were the Triumph o'er a Boy. 

Thus loud ſhe Threatens, and extends her Spear, 

And, ſure; an Infant has ſome Cauſe to fear. e 


4 E NU S. 
is r the Cod of War mod 14 
And yet the Weaker Goddeſs keep the Field. 
But tell me, Capid, why thy Darts, in ſine, 
Are vainly ſcatter'd on the Tuneful Nine; 
Have They a dreadful Gorgon, or a Spear, 
A Lance to brandiſh, or a Shield to wear? 


CUPID. 


Their Minds, Mamma, are bent on Nobler Arts, 
And not at Leiſure to receive my Darts : 


And ſhou'd I Roguiſh, or Unlucky grow, 
Their beauteous Modeſty diſarms the Foe. 
Another God the Muſes chuſe to follow, 
And run a Gadding after Their Apollo. 


_FENUS. 
We'll grant the Muſes are compleatly gracd 
With modeſt Looks, we'll grant em wond'rous Chaſt, 
Yet why's Diana, with her Virgin Train, 
Sooth d to no Purpoſe, and Careſs'd in Vain? 


C. 
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Alas! ! Mamma, Diana s Skill you Few oy 
To launch the Spear, or pull the Silver Bow, = 
When'ere a Shaft is level'd at her Heart, 


She Stroke for Stroke returns, and Dart for Dart: . 


\VYanquiſh'd at length poor Cupid ſcouts away, 


And fearful as the Fawns ſhe makes her Prey; 
I tremble when her Shafts are flown abroad, | 
The Infant riſes, * o'ercomes the God. © 


| FE N V S. 

And yet her (a) Brother, yes, her Brother fell, 
Himſelf with Bow and Quiver arm'd 2s well. 
Whilſt you, my Boy, theſe diff" rent Aims purſue, 
And fly the Goddeſs, but the God ſubdue, © 
The weaker is the ſtronger Sex with You. 

Thus oft when Lightning ſhoots a long the Skies 
Man's ſolid Bone it pierces as it flies, | 
Whoſe ſofter Skin it's ſubtle Pow'r defies. - 
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(a) Apollo, | 1.929 17 1 L 
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